OMFrmuOUU_Rr—u_ Wow ww I — % Om ——RR—_—_— 


Ti 


DIALOGU E 


between | 
the D. of {, and theD,.of P. : 
Dutchrffe of of ( (lonvdlond ug. of Perdpmenth. 


at ther MEcUng in 


PARIS 


With the Gho of Fare ſtore. 
28 harch. me 


C. Rt thoureturn'd my ſiſter Concubige, _ 
For all thole ſubtle Cunning; Arts of thine, . 
With which thou didſt ſubdue ourMonarctsheart 
And would*{t not let mawith thee ſhare 2 part. 
Tho my g oreat beauty dig that heart ſubdue, bo 
Long ere it could ſo meanly ſtoop to you ? | 
P. Iam return'd toſce my native Fraxce, 
The place where firſt I ſaw the world by Chance. 
Tho mean by Birth, yet Fortunethis can do, 
Help by the charms of Wit and Beauty too, 
Me thinks my Port and my iYuſtrievs Traine, 
Should rathcr move your envy than Diſdaine, 
C. My envy! no thy meanneſls I dilpiſe, 
Thou art a er ſtill tho in diſguiſe, 
The noble Ladys of the Gallick Court, 
Will mock at va fine gaudy Train and Port, 
Thy Convers and th Company they'l ſcorn, 
Sins thou of Genteel Blood was't never born. 
P. The King's Example Dutches you will find, 
Shall make the Ladys of this Court more kind, 
For many ſcrvices tor him Fave done, ' 
Which he Pm ſure with kindneſs now will own. 
Pave fſerv'd him with my perſon and my Wit, 
But how, to tell you Madam, tis nor fit. | 
C. If you have ought tor this gum Monarch done, 
He'l make you then lome Abbleſs or a Nun. 
For I do find *tis not the guiſe of Frawce 
Their Whores to noble Titles to advance 
But Uſually the Royal Miſs is ſent, 
To ſome Religious Cloy tor to repent. 
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WP _- It is not yet that time of Day with me, 2 
Nergal No SIE # 
ow. ſee. 


M Jrejoyfulda | 

10 I have he 0 uinies ſtore, 

Ithi ther will return, wy get ne more. 
England will mea plenteous Harvett Yield, 
= to Eands and Palices.to Build. 
=—_ talk at an imm 
e-Horte-lecch of Galee 2.0 

Rome us'd tg draw its richeſt Treaftires thence 
Ln Engliſb Gold was chang'd to Peters pence: \ 
t,paw that Rewe can draw rem thence ng more 
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f 2land did once to you an —_ Yield, 
Alas Tave but the o ow s ofthe ld. a 
Gold —_— uk, 2 Ipridg 8 'r 
But you have Pen Pri 
Yourdsl is paſt = FIT Sh: u old, 
And to be ſerv'd you now muſt £iveyour gold; 
Or fumble with ſome-wtsk old Clergy man 
To > get «(pill your royet to maintain, 
c C— 3 you maſt needs be very y chaſt 

If as ior yAiembrac'd 

I Laug ns of pou ok from you 
As if a x Whore was E*re to one man true. 
I own my nature it w—__ and high, + 
With MefſaS# I my fel{could Vie. 
Let a dull Husband fy with her that's chalt 
I by a Princeam fitto rw _— 

P. 3rag not, your' *d beauty is rown 
And | allyour Ares no hs ——_— = 
I yet retain my glorious Conquering Charms. 
Whilſt you are baniſh'd from a Monarchs Arms 
Alas your Beauty now is in the waine 
No Art Can e&'re renew that Face again, 
Madam the ſhining glories are all ſet 
Which makes you thus at the ſacceiive fret. 

C. Dull tool, my eyes yet ſparkle and ere good, 
I feel a vigorous May yet in my blood, 
I'm ſound and free from anv toul diſeaſe, 
Can warm a Lover and know how to pleaſe. 
Whilft thou Corrupted ſcents the very room 
In ſpite of Effenccs and ſtravg perfume. 
I can't but wonder by what Magick Art | 
Thou ere could*ſt Conquer a great Monarchs heart, 
That babys Face of thinefand hoſt black eyes, - 
Me thinks ſhould ne*r an Herors Love ſurpriſe. 
None that are had eyes ere ſaw in that Frenchface 
O're muchot Beauty torm or Comly grace. 
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p. Youarc my Rival and may me diſpile. 


But Lovers ſec not with your envious eyes. | | ; 


If you in beauty have the greateſt ſhare, 
And it that mine cannot with yours Compare 
My wir excceds and yours have prov'd but ull, 
Since you'r Caſt off and Iam Courted ſtill. 
C. When didraign I like a Queen did ſhow, * * 
I fat above and faw Crown'd heads below, | 
Gf Jewels and of Gold I had ſuch ſtore, 
I knew not how to ſeek or wiſh for moxe. 
To me the /dols of the Courtall bow'd, 
I was adored by the numerous Croud. ; 
Till thou wert ſeen who with ſame Magic ſpell, 
Some charm or philtre glat was made w Hell; 
Didcit my great Heroes heari ht ſteal away, 


And took by helſbred Arts may Beauties Prey | nll ; 
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Ja Balls and Maſqpes you 
But Madam 1 did reliſh ftaze delights, 
My politiques and Arts were deeper Bred, 
Than cver came into your ſhallow 'Head, 
" Whilſt that four __ T, my tho 
States men did know that you were but a fool, 
But they from me took Meaſures how to Rule; 
C. And yet 1ſceyou are turnd offar laſt; 
And all your cunning policies Miſplac'd: : 
P. You are deceiv Y, and I ſhall make you mourt; 
When you ſhall ſee me Madam back return 
Mind you your pleaſures game your time away, 2 


Vain Pride andpleaſure were the thiogs you laught, 
ug tz, 48 


My buſineſs will not let me log er ſtay. 
T9 our great Monarch I have tnuch to ſay. Py 
'C. It back to Exy/anudthou ſhouldſt e're return, 
May thou become the common les ſcorn. 
May againſt thee the London Prentilc riſe, 
And nay they pull out thy bewitching eyes. 
Againtt that time T will go learn to Curſe, 
That Pox or P/agze Ple wiſh thee ſomething worſe. 
What ſpeftor's this! 
P. O Heay'ns what have we here | 
My Joyats do tremble and my foul doth fear. 
” The Ghoſt of Jane ſbore to them 
Ghoſt, Perhaps you know me not, yet take a view, 
See w hat Tam, I was once ſuch as you | 
4 was a whore a Royal Miſtreſs tog. 
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} was a woman of Egregious fame 
And like you two I gtoried in my flame 
[-Svard my Lord was, and Jane fhyre my name, 
Tliv'd in - mm and enjoy'd delights, 
Feaſted all day and in Loves luſions rights, 
Between a Monarchs Armes wore out the Nigluts, 
But whenat laſt my happy Monarch dy 'd, _ 
T loſt my Riches Pleaſures and, my Pride, "Y 


And all that ere was fweer or good beſte. 7 Vo 


Alas, remember whar of me became, 

My honour ſtain'd and black was alt my fame, - 
Scorn of the People ro my ſelf a flame. 

A wretch I grew wifh'd I were ncttr born, 


.Poor and Content F td every Rafedly ſcorn, 


Unpitied&ly'd moſt Wretched and fortarn. . 
But happy had 7 been'ltad this beef all, - 


Or if that I had had.no farther falt; 
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But Hell. og mythHlieeds'* aloud did call. + 
Bur Hell og NR Ee rent below | 


No eaſe from Tormit pain ind endiels woe , 
For pleaſures paft ttiy ſcorched fon! dorh'know. 


Short were my pleaſtires while 7 tived here, © © 7 
And thoſe were alſo' mixt with aghet and fear ' ©} 
FG | 


But pain Eternal'sin the lover ſphear-* © 
You ewo great Wornen great in trſt and fin u 
Repent, repent, and to retorm hegm; « «al. «4 | 


| For your reward you Hell at laſt wilt win: ol 


Rivals lopk 9n me andContend no mote, 
Whar you afe now'I once was Tong before, 
Yet Iam'damin'd aftho"a Royat Whore 
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